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	A Kiss for Lofe

**Day six: Kiss**

Bog didn't remember how he had lived before Marianne's kisses. Her lips were soft and gentle and didn't match the rest of her fierce determined spirit, of course the fact that all that fire and grit was contained within a fragile fairy body was a conundrum itself.

But this? This was ridiculous. What was she thinking?

"Are you sure this is a good idea, Marianne?" he asked, breathlessly against her lips as she kissed him in the middle of the Fairy Kingdom, in the center of the town square.

"I am positive. It gets all their talking out of the way at once and I get to kiss you," she said. Bog's heart jumped at this. She enjoyed kissing him? He thought she did it because that was what fairies in love did wasn't it? They kissed.

He pulled her back softly and looked into her confused honey colored eyes. "Y-you _like_ kissing me? I'm not too… rough?" he asked referring to the texture of his skin.

Marianne smiled and reached up cupping his cheek. "Of course I like kissing you. I love you. And me doing this is sorta like my way of staking a claim. Just like these babies," she said, revealing the bite marks on her neck from their heavy make out session a day ago. "You told me this was your way of staking a claim to me, right?"

Bog nodded, he had told Marianne that. "I can't leave marks like this on your tough hide so I had to improvise."

Bog felt the blood rush to his face at this. He placed his hand on her cheek and she leaned into it. His perfect fairy.

"I think you've staked your claim admirably, Tough Girl. Let's not give them too much of a show."

"Finish this somewhere else?" she asked with a wink.

"Oh very much so."

Yes her lips were satin, her blood fire. She could have chosen any in the kingdom but she fell in love with him and her kisses every day were all the blessings he could ever ask for.

**Okay it is late for me I am tired and I really couldn't come up with **_**anything**_** for this tonight. But starting Monday ART WEEK!**


End file.
